ADVERTISEMENT

SOME imputations are at once so odious and
absurd, that a person of sense is not tempted to
make them any reply. If he be a worthy man,
silence is his only answer when his calumniators
are anonymous.

But, among the abuse lately vented against
me, and which I have enumerated rather among
the rewards of my labours than estimated as a
part of my misfortunes, there is one species of
scandal to which I have not been insensible.

I have been accused of presenting the reigning
King of Prussia with a libel against the immortal
Frederick II.

Frederick II. himself sent for me, when I
hesitated (much as I regretted, having lived his
contemporary, to die unknown to him) lest I
should disturb his last moments, during which It
was so natural to desire to contemplate a greatcy. It seems thev
